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"You have more eyebrow than | do." 

Jake looked at his brother and nodded. "Yeah, and your dimples are more pronounced than mine." 
‘Obviously, our hair is different." 

"I like yours better. It fits your face." 


"Really?" Josh looked shocked. "| like *yours* way better. It's long, and it just flows over your shoulders like a 


majestic cape.." 

Jake snorted and smacked Josh on the arm, who grinned their identical smile at him. 
"We have the same mouth." 

"That we do, Joshy. And the same ears." 

"| have a bigger butt, though." 

"Yeah, well, | have a bigger dick!" 

"No you don't, Jacob." 

Jake sighed, "No, | don't" 

"Our hands are the same size, right?" Josh asked. 


"| think so, let's see." 


They lined up their hands, palm to palm with fingertips pressing together. 
"They are, but you have a lot of calluses from playing," Josh observed. 

"Hmm, | think you have darker nipples than me" 

Josh snorted, and looked down at his bare chest in between the velvet shirt he was wearing. 


Jake, too, removed his shirt to make sure his assertion was correct. They gazed back and forth from each 


other's bodies for a time, before Josh decided. 

"No, | think you were wrong. They look the same color and shape and everything to me 

"Huh, yeah, | guess | *was* wrong.” 

They paused for a bit, just staring at each other, seeing their other half admiring them right back 
"You're way more beautiful than me. | really love you, you know that, right?" Jake said all of a sudden 
Josh smiled, soft and sweet, at him. 

"Of course | know that, | love you just as much. 


"But you're wrong for the third time in the past few minutes. You're gorgeous, inside and out. Your hair," Josh 
said, reaching out to run his fingers through it, "it really is majestic. And your eyes are so pretty, | could look 
at you all day. | love the faces you make when you play, and your weird toes, and how | can turn around and 
find you ‘cause you're always right there with me. | like sharing a mic with you onstage, I'm not getting 
another one even though we can afford it now. | love you so much, Jakey. You're my other half, my twin, 


forever." 


The boys hugged long and tight, overcome with emotions and their bond with each other. Josh was still 
whispering poetic sentiments in Jake's ear, as his brother held him close and wound the curly hairs at the 


back of Josh's nape around his fingers. 


They stayed like that for nearly half an hour, swaying gently to the sound of birds chirping outside and the 
faint echo of Danny playing an acoustic downstairs. When the boys finally got tired of standing in one position, 
they layed down on the couch in Josh's room, twin entwined with twin. 


Sam came looking for them hours later, confused when they didn't come running at the call of 'Pizzal" He found 
Jake and Josh curled around each other like sleeping cats, forhead to forehead. He smiled down at his big 
brothers, covering them with a quilt before going back to the kitchen to bond with his own closest friend. 


